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MIXED NOTIONS. 
No. VI.—REGISTRATION REFORM. 
(Scene and Persons as Usual.) 


First Well-Informed Man (bristling with indignation, as he lays 
down his aye Well, I’m dashed ! 

Inquirer we > vee ’s up ? 

First W. I. M. "sup: thing’s up. Up the spout, 
that’s where this blessed country will be if this kind of thing ’s 
going on. Inquirer. What kind of thing ? 

First W. I. M. Why, all this g ing kind of business. 

Inquirer. Oh, by the way, that reminds me. I came on that word 
the other day. Can any of you chaps tell me what it means? 

First W.I. M. It’s as plain as 
a pikestaff. It means playing 
ducks and drakes with things 
round, and letting the whole 
business go thoroughly rotten. 

Inquirer. Has it got anything 
to do with jerry-builders ? 

First W. ‘ M. It’s the same 
thing precisely. 

Inquirer (insisting). But what’s 
the point of calling ’em jerry? 
Where does that come in ? 

First W. I. M. It’s a French 
word. 

Second W. I. M. It isn’t. 
It’s German. 

First W.I.M. Bosh. it’s French. 

Second W.I. M. 1 bet you a 
dollar it’s German. 

First W. I. M. And I bet you 
a dollar it’s French. (To Average 
Man.) Here, youdecide, Which 
is it? 

Average Man. Well, I’m sure 
it isn’t French—— 

Second W. I, M. (interrupting). 
Of course it isn't. Pay up, my boy! 

Average Man(continung). But, 
on theother hand, it isn't 

First W. I. M. Ob, rot! It 
must be one or the other, you 
know. (Scornfully.) You'll be 
telling us it’s Greek next. 

Average Man. Well, of course, 
it might be; but, as a matter of 
fact. I fancy it’s English. 

First W. I. M., Second W.I. M. 
together). Oh, you tell that to the 
Merioes! It won’t wash here. 

_ Inquirer (doubtfully). Perhaps | 
it’s American. 

Average Man _ (resignedly). 
Well I daresay itis. Any way, 
you can have it so if you like. 
It may be Sanskrit for all I care. 

[ Retires to his paper. A pause. 

Inquirer (to First W. I. M.). 
But, look here, what made y ou lose 
jour hair, just now? You looked 
asangry as blazesabout something. 

First W. I. M. (with dignity). 
Did 1? Well, isn’t it enough to 
make anybody, who loves his coun- | —ar 1st, Ir UaRD To Be!” 
try, angry when he sees what's _ 
going on. wey, the Government ’s going to turn everything inside 
out, with some lessed new law about elections. Registration Bill. 
they call it, or something of that sort. Just as if we hadn't had 
enough tinkering and pottering lately. It’s all through this con- 
founded os Council interfering with everythi 

Second W. I. M. ( 
fount got to do with it? You’re always dropping on the County 

uneil, 

First W. I. M. Oh. they've got their finger in every pie. I’m 
pretty certain this is their Tob. 

Second W. I. M. Well, you’re wrong this time, that’s all. 
You're ie the Employers’ Liability Bill. 

First W. I. M. No, I’m not. I never even heard of it. So that’s 
where you’re wrong. What has the Em 
mean the Employers’ (steadily, and with 
Bill got to do with the County Couneil ? 

Second W. I. M. Everything. Didn't you read Jonw Brewe’s 
speech about it ? 


VOL. CIv, 





ers’ Liabill got —— I 
mination) Li-a-bil-ity 








“NOUS AVONS CHANGE TOUT CELA!” 


‘“Were You EVER IN CHICAGO, | 
‘*Way ves, Lapy Mary. Ir’s my Native Piacer, you KyNow | 


ing. 
aggressive). What the dickens has the County 


First W. I. M. No-~and I don’t mean to. Ask me another. 

Second W. I. M. All right—I will. Do you mean to deny that 
our present Registration System is a ridiculous one ? 

First W. I. M. (hotly), Yes, I do, 

Second W. I. M. (with triumph). Ah, I’ve got you now. You 
said, only yesterday, that any system by which a Government like 
this got into power must be ridiculous. (7 Inquirer.) Didn’t he ? 

_ Inquirer (hesitating). Well, I’m not quite sure. I rather fancy he 
did say something of that kind. But—(deprecatingly)—perhaps he 
meant something else. 

First W. I. M. No, I didn’t. I meant what I said—and I stick 
to it. But that isn’t the same nis as the i stem. 


Second W. I. M. Perhaps you'll tell us, » what Regis- 
tration System is ? ; ly). Yes, do. 

eagerly). Yes, 1 

4 should like to get to the bottom of 

= aah it, because I’m constantly meet- 

y me Sy Cea cousin of mine, 

‘sa of something or 


other, I never quite know 
! what he does. All I know is, that 
he isn’t a Registrar in Bank- 


I 
st W. s. M. Let me see— 
how can I put it shortly’ It’s 
just this—you chaps have got votes. 

er (decisively). No, I 


ven 

First W. I. M. (put out). Ah, 
but you ought to have. 

Second W. I. M. (cutting in). 
There you areagain. That’s just 
what I’ve been saying all along. 
He ought to have—but he hasn’t ; 
eo where ’s your beautiful system 


now ? 

First W.I. M. (retreating stra- 
tegi ). I never said it was per- 
fect, did 1? But I'll come to that 
afterwards. (Zo Inquirer.) Now 
why haven't you got a vote ? 

nquirer (with a painful sense 
of inferiority). I’m sure I don’t 
know. the old Johnny, 
whoever he f. didn’t chalk me 
down when he went round last 


time. 

First W. I. M. Probably you 
haven’t lived in your house long 
— h. Lie, ven't got a 
q ying peri 

Inquirer. Haven't 1? How long 
ought I to have lived there ? 

‘iret W. I. M. (vaguely). Oh, 
it’s something between three and 
| four years. can’t tell you the 
exact number ; they alter it every 





iret W. J. M. The Revising 
Barristers, or somebody. 

Second W. I. M. Well, my 
| brother-in-law 's a Revi-ing Bar- 
| rister, and I never heard of him 
| doing that. 

y= W. I. M. (oaresstiol, But 
you don’t su e’d tell you 
everything he Seen, do you? 

Inquirer. But I’ve lived in my house six years. 

First W. I. M. Ab! but aren’t you a lodger ? 

Second W. I, M. What’s the odds if is? My brother’s a 
lodger, and I know he’s got a vote. f 

First W. I. M. But that’s a different franchise altogether. 

Second W. I. M. How do you mean? They 're both lodgers. 

First W. I. M. But they don’t live in the same district. Perhaps 
they don’t give him a latch-key. ; 

Inquirer (producing it). Yeo they do. Here itis. (Chuckles.) I think 
I jolly well see myself without alatch-key. But, ‘née about this vote. 
I don’t half like not having got one. shall I do about it ? 

First W. I. M. You'd better see somebody about it. ; 

Inquirer. Somebody was talking about ld Franchise the 
other day. Perhaps I could get in on that. } 

First W. I. M. Ah! I daresay that might help you. (Terminus. 


Dvcarss ?” 





New Novet sy Mr. G.— The Art of Midlothian. 








year. 
Second W. I. M. Whoalter it? 
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——————SS= 
OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. Ez: Re HAPPINESS IN—— FOLKESTONE.” 
Tins and the Woman. By Ricuaxp Parcs, Not b [“" He said, "Go and be ———" I accordingly went and stayed at Folkestone.” 
a pearl of Pryse, and certainly not likely to make so great noise in Sy" Pharet += Daily oer; Bidar nthe — 
~ in oan Kemember this fact that her Ladyship mentions. 


The Baron heartily recom Frayx Barnett's novel, in three 
vols., entitled, Kitty's Father. A thoroughly absorbing pst, well 
worked out, and —y— | right up to the last page. Kitty's father 
is a mysterious she, not being a wise child, for she doesn't 


Intend, but do nothing ; your rates you can save 
By paving your streets with the best of intentions. 





Hrragrto Unsreporrep.—Mr. Giapsronre and Mr. AsquiTH 


know him, does several foolish things, and says several wise ones. received deputations on the Eight Hours’ Question last 


Kitty's uncle is a necessary nuisance, but a ckverly and con- 
sistently drawn character, _ 
while Kitty herself is de- 
lightfully made out of good | 
home-spun material. Bat | 
the villanous Curate is 
just a bit too ue, 


| 

‘ 

grotesq 

too Uriah-Heepish for the | 


awfully tragic situation in 
which he is placed. When 
the imaginative author 
a © ees to Dublin, 
why did he not represent 
an Irish Cardinal-Arch- 
bishop as waiting at the 
stage-door to escort home 
the light-and-leading lady 
But “for a’ that and a’ 
decidedly 
“read it,” quoth 
Baron, and on he goes 
again. 

Ly rae Coasvenss 
Children of the King, 
lished by Gcemas, is 
a tragic story, told in 
most simple and most 
fascinating style. It is all 
colour and character: the 
colours and the characters 

i those of Southern | 
Italy. 


_ Oat of regard to the | 
importunities of numerous | 
correspondents, the Baron | 
has read IpsEn’s Master | 
Builder, translated by two 
of the Ibsenitish cult. | 
“Only fancy!” Of all 
the weak-knee'd, wander- | 
ing, effeminate, unwhole- | 
some, immoral, dashed | 
* rot,” to quote Lord Ar- | 
thur in tne Pantomime | 
Rehearsal, this is the! 
weak - knee’dest, effemi - | 
natest, and all the epithets 
as above superlatived. 

Read it by al! means, and | 
see it, too, if you will. but 
if the honest English play- | 
oa te eos is worth a 
‘ i ; ” } 
thee WA'G. for tecehins | t@ ailing). ‘‘No, | THANK YR, Srp. 
me that abbreviated form | %°U'V® BEEN 
of dashed ie 
he will give Insen’s Master ON MY Ovp Man! 

Builder the benefit of the © fl 
* D,” and “D” it once and for ever. And that, at yess service, 
my masters, is the rough-and-ready opinion ex vy. 

Yours truly, Tae Banon vz B.-W. 








A RACY READING OF AN OLD QUOTATION FROM SCOTT. 
(Suggested by Burns.) 


** My foot is on Newmarket Heath! 
My name, Jeu Lowruer!”’ 





Tue benefits that Sir Jonw Lawes has been able. and will yet be 
able to confer on agriculturists everywhere, including those in his 
immediate neighbourhood, cause him to be as a living 
exception to the rule about a prophet in his own country. So, in 
that part of England, ** Profit and Lawzs” aresynonymous terms, 
meaning the same person. 





FROM OUR VILLAGE. 
Mvs. Sharply (to the Doctor, who has looked in, having heard that her ‘‘ good man” 
You sss I’ve HeERD or You, Sip, as 
‘PRacTING’ HERE FOR THE LAST THREE Years, and 80 | PD) Mosicat Pornt or View.— 


The chief speakers were Mr. Panror and Mr. Ontows. Mr. 3. 
_ observed that in all his vast 
| superane, freq 


arrot with Onions was 
eee | really novel. 
Perhaps Mr. Pannor would 
be useful at any bye-eleo- 
tion, and would give them 
the state of the poll. As 
to Mr. Omnrons, well, he 
|(Mr. G.) hadn’t words of 
welcome sufficiently st 


with him? In approaching 
the Eight Hours’ Question, 
no time must be so he 
| would at once proceed to 
business. 





At a recent Monday Pop 
Concert, Mr. Bonwicx put 
any amount of po 
everyone has seen or heard 
of Borwick’s Powder—into 





| and Piatti, played astring- 
| quartette in C Minor, 
'and out of respect to the 
| Ecclesiastical Season of the 
year, they gave ys 
inence to the ‘* Lento”’ 
fn G. Flat. 


| A Gzwurre Bvuriprne 
| Socrety.—The Birds, — 
now. And its mem 

are not even wales for a 
Re-leaf Fand, whieh will, 


| the Spring, tra-la!” 


Tue G. O. M. Prom a 


expressiveness!) RATHER YOU WENT ‘ PRACTISING’ ELSEWHERF, AS I DON'T WANT NO 'SPERIMENTS | When reternatarally 
alert, is “Mr. G. 
Se ee “ay » Ps os . ” When depressed, 


he is “* Mr. G. Flat.” When himself again, he is “Mr. G. Natural.” 
As being second son, he is *G. Minor.” He is also hors ligne. 
Bat he refuses to he musically translated to the House of Lords, 
and become ** The Upper G.” hale 


Q. What is the difference between a lover asking the object of 
his affections to marry him, and a guest who ventures to hint to 
his host that the Pommery '80 is rather corked ? 

A. The one pops the question, the other questions the pop. 


Mas. R. saw the heading of a in the Times, of Monday 
Feb. 27, “Jade in Upper Burmah.”. She laid the paper down, and 
«xclaimed, ‘‘ Dear me! I wonder who she is!” 


Iv we ever do adopt Bimetallism, it is evident, from Mr. Giap- 
stone's masterly speech, that holders of Consols will obtain very 


little consol-ation. 
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PILL-DOCTOR HERDAL. 
Translated from the Original Norwegian by Mr. Punch ) 
Paerarony Nors. -The original title, Mester-Pijl-drogster Herdal, 
would sound « trifle teo uneouth to the Philistine ear, and is therefor: 
modified as above, although the term “ drogster,”’ strictly speaking, denotes 
& practitioner who has not received a regular diploma. } 
ACT FIRST. 

An elegantly furnished Drawing-room at Dr. Hexvar's. In front. 
on the left, a Console-table, on which is a large round bottle full 
of coloured water. On the right a stove, with a banner-screen 
made out of a richly-embro dered chest-protector. On the stove, 
a stethoscope and a smali galvanic battery. In one corner, a hat 
and umbretla stand ; in another, a desk, at 
which stands Senna BLAKpRar, making 
out the quarterly accounts. Through a 
glass-door at the back 18 seen the Dispen- 
sary, where Rison Katomer w seated, 
occupied in rolling a pill. Both go on 

workmg in perfect silence for four minutes 
| and a half. 

Dr. Haustua Herdal (enters through haill- 
door; he i# elderly, with a plan sensible 
countenance, but slightly weak hair and 
expression’. Come here, Miss Briakprar. 

Hangs up hat, and throws his mackintosh 

on a divan.) Have you made out all those 
bills yet ? { Looks sternly at her. 

Senna (in a low hesitating voice). Almost. 
I have charged each patient with three atten- 
| dances daily. Even when you only dropped 
in for a cup of tea and a chat. (Pass onately.) 
I felt I must—I must / 

Dr. Herd. (alters his tone, clasps her head 
in his hands, and wh spers). I wish you could 
make out the bills for me, always. 

Senna (in nervous exaltation). How lovely 
that would be! Oh, you are so unspeakably 
good to me! It is too enthralling to be here ! 

‘Sinks down and embraces his knees 

Dr. Herd. 80 l've u (Wah 

suppressed irritation.) For goodness’ sake, 

let go my legs! I do wish you wouldn't be 

so confoundedly neurotic! 

Rilbub (has risen, and comes in through 
glass-door, breathing with difficulty ; he is a 

| prematurely bald young man of fifty-fice. 
| with a harelip and squints slightly). 1 beg 
pardon, Dr. Hempar. | see | interrupt you. 
(As Sewna rises.) I have just completed 
| this pill. Have you looked at it ? 
He offers it for mapec- 
tron diffidently. 

Dr. Herd. (evas:vely). 

It appears to bea pill of 

the usual dimensions. 

Rilbub (cast down 
All these years you have 
never given me one en- 
couraging word! Can't 
you praise my pill ? 

Dr. Herd. (struggles 

| with himself), 1—I 

cannot. You should 

not attem te com- 

pound pills on your 

own account. 

Riibub (breathing la- 

| boriwously). And yet 

there was a time when 

you, too — 

Dr. Herd. (compla- 
cently). Yes, it was certainly a pill that came asa lucky stepping- 
stone—-but not a pill like that! 

Riibub (vehemently). Listen! Is that your last word? Js my 
aged mother to pass out of this world without ever knowing whether 
1 am competent to construct an effective pill or not ’ 

Dr. Herd. (as if m desperation). You had better try it u 
mother —it will enable her to form an opinion. Only mind I 
not be responsible for the result. 

Riibub. | understand. Exactly as you tried your pill, all those 
years ago, upon Dr. Rrvat. [He bows, and goes out. 

Dr. Herd. (uneasily). He said that so strangely, Senna. Bat 
tell me now—when are you going to marry him ? 

Senna (starte—half glancing up at him). 1—I don’t know. This 





’ “4% 
yj mt 
Wf; 

tyy 
YM 


“ For goodness’ sake, let go my legs ! *’ 


your 
will 


—— } 


year—next-year—now—nerer! I cannot marry him ... I cannot 


—I cannot—it is so utterly impossible to leave you ! | 
Dr. Herd. Yes, 1 can fe ame that. But, my poor Senna, 


hadn't you better take a little walk ? 


Senna (clasps her hands gratefully). How sweet and thoughtful | 


you are tome! I tovll take a w ; 

Dr. Herd. (with a suppressed smile). Do! 
needn't trouble to come back. I have advertised for a book - 
keeper yn 4 are me emotional. ye 8 av ~~ 1 

Senna (softly, and quiveringly). -night, Dr. Henpat 

[ s out of hall-door, blowing kisses 

Mrs. Herdal (enters the window, plaintively). 

acquisition for you, Havsrvs, this Miss Biakprar! 
dr. Herd. She's—h'm!—extremely civil and obliging. Bat I 


ALINE—mainly on your 


account. 

Mrs. Herd. (evades 
him). Was it om my 
accent , Havs- 
tus? You have parted 
with so many young 
persons on my account 
—so you tell me! 


Dr. Herd. (depressed). 


am parting with her, | 


And—h'm !—you | 


uite an | 





Oh, but this is hopeless! | 


When I have tried so 


give Risus Katome. 
notice too — his pi 


floor). Him, too! A 
Havstvs, you wi 
never make my home 
a real home for 


me. | 
My poor first husband, | 
Hatvarp Souyess, | 


tried—and he couldn't ! 


—all the family por- 
traits burnt, and the 
silk dresses, too, and a 

pale of See ems Sie 
vely dolls. 


Dr. 
lead her away from the 
subject). Yes, yes, yes, 
that must have been a 
heavy blow for you, my 
ALIN I 


too, Havusrvs., But 
did pet mind it so much—it all seemed so perfectly natural in both 
of them. 


Dr. Herd. Nataral! For a girl of twenty-three to taunt a | 


popes mg architect, whom she knew to be constitutionally liable 
to gu 
spire as dizzy as himself—and all for the fun of seeing him fall off 
—how in the world——! 

Mrs. Herd. (laying the table for supper w th dried fish and 
The younger generation have a keener sense of humonr ‘ 
pay Havsros, and perhaps, after all, she was only a perplexing 
sort of allegory. 

Dr. Herd. Yes, that would explain her to some extent, no doubt. 
But how he could be such an old fool ! 


iness, never to let him have any peace till he had climbed a | 


). | 


| 


| 
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Mrs. Herd. That Miss Wanext was a strangely fascinating type 

of girl. Why, even I myself —— ye 

ry. Herd. (sits down and takes kh). Fascinating? Well, 
goodness knows, I couldn’t see that at (Seriously.) Has it never 
struck you, ALine, that elderly Norwegians are so deucedly im- 
pressionable—mere bundles of overstrained nerves, hypersensitive 
ganglia. Except, of course, the Medical Profession. 

Mrs. Herd. Yes, of course; those in that profession are not so 
inclined to gangle. And when one has succeeded by such a stroke of 
luck as you have 

Dr. Herd. (drinks a glass of punch). You're right enough there. 
If I had not been called in to preseribe for Dr. Ryvat, who used to 
have the leading practice here, 1 should never have stepped so 
wonderfully into his shoes asI did. (Changes to a tone of quiet 
chuckling merriment.) Let me tell you a funny story, ALINE; it 
sounds a ludicrous thing—but all my. good fortune here was based 
upon a simple little pill. For if Dr. Rrvat had never taken it — 

Mrs. Herd. (anxiously), Then you do think it was the pill that 
“Tr: Mond, Ou Gc qualia ot pesteclt the pill had 

Dr. Herd, con ; Lam y sure i 
nothing whatever to do with it—the inquest made it pe 
that it was really the liniment. But don’t you see, ALivg, what 
tortures me night and day is the thought that it might unconsciously 
have been the pill which —— Never to be free from that! To have 
such a thought gnawing and burning always—always, like a moral 
— — > ( e takes awe punch.) or . 

rs. Herd. Yes; I suppose e is a poultice sort burning 
on se —and we must never take it off cither—it is our 
simple duty to keep it on. I too, Hausrus, am haunted by a fancy 
that if this Miss WaNoxrt were to ring at our bell now—— 

Dr. Herd. After she has been lost sight of for ten years? She is 
safe enough in some ium, depend upon it. And what if she 
did come’ Vo you think, my dear woman, that I—a sensible 
clear-h general practitioner, who have found out all I know 
for myself—would let her play the deuce with me as she did with 
poor Hatvarp? Ne, qa practitioners don’t do such things— 


even in Norway! 

Mrs. Herd. Don’t they i Havstvus? ve Surgery-bell 
rings loudly.) Did you hear that ? she is! I will go oa put 
on my best cap. It is my duty to show her that small attention. 

Dr. Herd. (laughing nervously). Why, what on earth !—— It’sthe 
night-bell. It is most probably the new book-keeper! (Mrs. Hexpat 
goes out; Dr. Henpan rises with difficulty, and opens the door.) 
Goodness gracious !—it is that girl, after all! 

Hilda Wangel (enters through the Dispensary door. She wears 
a divided skirt, thick boots, and a Tam o’ Shanter, with an ope 
wing init. Somewhat freckled. Carries a green tin cylinder slung 
round her, and a rug in a strap. (Goes straight up to Herpat, 
her eyes sparkling with happiness). How are you? I’ve run you 
down, you see! The ten years are up. Isn't it scrumptiously 
—s to see me like this! 

Dr. Herd. ( politely retreating). It is—very much so—but still 
I don’t in the least understand —— 

Hilda (measures him with a glance). Oh, I have come 
to be of use to you. I’ve no luggage, and no money. Not that 
that makes any difference. I never Aare. And I’ve been allured 
and attracted here. You surely know how these things come 
about ? hrows her arms round him. 

Dr. Herd. What the deuce! Miss Waneg., you mustn't, I’m 
a married man! There’s my wife! Mrs. Hunn. enters. 

Hilda. As if that mattered—it’s only dear, sweet Mrs. Souwess. 
She doesn’t mind—do you, dear Mrs. Souwess ? 

Mrs. Herd. It does not seem to be of much use minding, Miss 
Waneet. I presume you have come to stay ? 

Hilda (in amused surprise). Why, of course—what else should 
I come for? I always come to utay, until—h’m ! 

Dr. Herd. (involuntaril de ny Seiettnn mcs neal "tt de 

. Herd. (involuntarily). She’s my punch! & 
thinks 1’m going to stand this sort of thing, she’s mistaken. I'll 
scon show her a Pill-Doctor is a very different kind of person from a 
mere Master Builder ! 

[Hipa finishes the punch with an indefinable ion 1m 
her eyes, and Dr. Hepat looks on gloomily as the Curtain 
falls. End of First Act. 





‘ou will, 





“Awone Toe Memonaste Booxs or tae Praesent Rare.” — 
Canon Rare has just published (per Losamans) his York, as one of 
the series of Historic Towns. The proofs of Raine on York of course 
came very moist from the press. Is there a frontispiece to it of 
* Rave poring over his own book?” The work is highly spoken 
of,—so disons, ** Vive le Raine!” 





Me, Witsow Barnett is to appear in a play called Pharavh— 
“* What the plague!”—Is he coming out as an Egyptian Mummer? 
, Will the drama prove interesting to plague-goers ? 








A FULL MEASURE OF JUSTICE. 
( According to the Modern Method. ) 

Scune—The Old Bailey. Judge seated on the Bench, thoroughly 
enjoying himself. i in the Dock. Jurymen in the Box, 
Counsel, Solicitors, and Public, in attendance. 

Judge. Now 1 will swear the Jury. 

Officer of the Court. 1 beg your Lordship’s pardon, but I have 
always accustomed to — 

Judge (interrupting). Not at all; I will do it myself. You can’t 
give me too much work. (Swears the Jury.) And now, Prisoner, 
what do you get. guilty or not guilty ? 

Prisoner, Well, my Lord, | should say-— 

Judge. Not guilty. 4 Quite right, always give yourself the benefit 
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of the doubt. You can't imagine what stupid Jurymen we have 
sometimes. Quite right to say Not guilty. And now who appears for 
the prosecution ? 

Counsel. I do, my Lord, I— 

Judge. Glad to see the eminent counsel here, and I know of no 
one who can better conduct a case. Still, with 4! learned friend's 
or rather my learned brother's, I should say the learned Counsel’s 
permission, [ will just open for the Crown myself. (Opens for the 
Crown with brilliant effect. Applause.) No; 1 cannot allow any 
demonstration of that sort. By the way (to Counsel for the Prosecu- | 
tion), Have we any witnesses? _ 

Counsel. Yes, my Lord, a Police Sergeant. : 

Judge. Oh, indeed, I will soon settle him. (Witness enters bor 
and is sworn.) And now, you Sir, I am not going to allow any 
speeches—so be on your guard. ( Eramines and cross-eramines him.) 

ave we any more witnesses ? 

Counsel. No, my Lord—that is our case. : 
Judge. Quite so, The face of the learned Counsel, who is retained 
for the defence, is new to me, but if he has no objection, I will 

open for him. Counsel. As your Lordship pleases. _ 

Judge. Thank you. (Addresses the Jury.) And now, if we have 
no witnesses, 1 think I will sum up. (7% Counsel for the Defence.) 
Have we any witnesses? 

Counsel. As your Lordship pleases. . 

Judge, Well, 1 think we won't call any witnesses, because then 
the Prosecution won't have a reply. 

Counsel. As your Lordship pleases. 

Judge. Quite so. And now, Gentlemen of the Jury, I have now 
my own special functions to perform. I will sum up case in my 
judicial capacity. You must know then—— (Sums 2.) And now 
{ will leave you to decide upon your verdict. ‘ury consults.) 
Or perhaps you would like to leave the matter to me 

Foreman of the Jury. As your Lordship J ; 

Judge. Thank you. Then | think we may say “Guilty.” 
Prisoner at the Bar, it is now my duty to sentence you. I think, 
under all the circumstances of case, that I need not treat you too 
harshly. There is no doubt that the prosecution has been conducted 
in a very able manner ; and this remark is equally applicable to the 
manner in which the defence has been om out. I think a month’s 
imprisonment will be sufficient. Prisoner, you are sentenced to @ 
month's imprisonment. : 

Prisoner. As your Lordship pleases. 

Judge. But, as | have had a good deal to do with this case, I 
think [ may as well remain in it to the end. So, with the consent 
of the convict, the Counsel, and the Jury, I will go to prison myself. 

The Entire Court. As your Lordship 

Judge. Thank you « very —_ _ 1 hope, after a month’s 

irement, to have the pleasure of meeting you again. ‘ 
= . (Exit, in custody. Curtain, 














Few Nionts Onwet.—Mr. and Mrs. Kewpat have revived 
Pe ig Note wih ie may be imagined, the dialogue is full of irony. 
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THE OLD COUNTRY. 


sia ail 





<4 


ST. WYCLIFFE’S COLLEGE, OXBRIDGE. 


Mr. Jonah P. Skeggs, from Chécago (with his family) suddenly bursts on Jones, who keeps at Letter A in the Cloisters. 


Sik WE OFFER YOU 


MANY APOLOGIES—FOR THIS— UNWARRANTABLE INTRUSION ! 


InnabiTEeD |” 


We WERE NOT AWARE THE OLD RuIn was 








BETWEEN THE ROUNDS, 


The record of the a, so far, is one of 
wasted opportunities and ill-conceived tactics. 
been beaten, out-man@uvred and 
discredited by a foe on whom, with proper manage- 
ment, they might often have turned the tables. 

These are no days for punctilious or over- 
courtesy in dealing with political 

. Conservatives and Unionists may 

tolerably certain that they will gain nothing 
y this misplaced delicacy." — The Standard.) 
Perturbed Old Party loquitur :— 


Wicn, Agruvr, I’m puffeck aweer as a 
fighter you're truly tip-top, 

Our party's pecooliar pride, and our cause ’s 
perticular prop! 

)ow can * pop in a slommacking wunner,” if 
ever a could, dear boy 

well, there, you ain't scored this round ; 

and yer foes is a-chortling with joy ! 

‘Ow is it, my Antava, ‘ow is it! I’ve 
nurriged you up from a kid, 

And if ever a lathy young scrapper showed 

luck and fair promidge, boy, you did ; 

Wich 1've cheridged and cracked you up con- 
stant, and backed you in all of your fights. 

And | 've swore it was you, right as rain, as 
would do the Grand Ould 'Un to rights! 

But he’s turned up more younger than ever 

O drabbit him ; ‘ow he do wear !— 

I thought he'd be knocked out at once, the 
fust round, and he ain’t turned a hair ! 

He hits hard and fast as the ‘*‘Trovmay.” he's 
nimble as poor ‘‘ Young Ducrow,” 

And now this round’s over, where are wef 
I'm jiggered, dear boy, if J know! 


They have 


ponenta 


But 


Look at im! As perky as pickles! Weaves 
in like a young ’un, he do, 

Jest as limber of limb as a kitten; pops in 
that perdigious one— two, 

Like a new Eighty-tonner. Good gracious, 
the wetterun ‘s all over the shop! 

He ean mill you. or throw you a burster; 
feint, parry, duck, counter, or sto 

Reglar mixture of Mace, Young 


— 
Sam, and a Old Pugilistical ’And! 


‘Ow the dooce does do it, I wonder ? 
I don’t mind admitting it's grand. 

But—wot price our Party, my Artuvr? 
He ’s scoring two points to our one ; 

And I don’t see the fun of it, Anruvn, I 
certinly don’t see the fun. 


Mustn’t take it to heart overmuch, ’Artr! 
*Taint as I wants for to scold ; 
But—you play him too light—entry noo! 
Taint acos you are young. and he’s old. 
As you need be so ious ** punctilious.” 
7 licate ’andling of him e . 
font pay; it’s misplaced altogether. Go 
at him, led! Lam the old limb! 


His bellows can’t be as they used to wos. | 


Youth will be served—that’s ed chance ; 
Bat, =e play light with Old Shifty, he’)! 
] you no end of a dance. 

Think of Bensy, dear boy, my old champion, 
bless his black curls é wired in, 
Never thinking of manners or taste, wich is 
muck when you 're fighting to win. 

Look at GraNDOLPa, Marlborough 
Mi as often reminds me of Ben ! 
There— ! Don’t tarn touchy, and tiff; 


we all need a straight tip now and then. 


| You can do him, next round, I've no doubt, 
if you'll only fight up to your form. 
Pull yourself well together, ‘it ’ard, bustle 
up the old boy, make it warm '— 
Remember wot Jonyny Broome’s mother 
once wrote to her boy — mark, and 
mind !— 
‘* Be sure you make use of your left; keep 
away from your man till you find 
You can reach him in safety, and then— 
give bim pepper: Avoid being thrown, 
| But give "im all the bursters you can! 
ich that Ammyzon, whois beknown | 
| To the fistical world, gave her son—as you're | 
mine—werry proper advice. ; 
| When time’s called, my Antuun, wire in; 
and wotever you do, don’t be nice! 
No “ overstrained courtesy ” this time! It’s 
blessed nigh bunnicked yous chance. 
| Let me fan you, dear boy, let me fan you! 
And when it is time to hadvance 
Go at im for all you are wuth! Bless yer, 
him and his low Irish lot 
babs Joy it pe Gapriamis ARTHUR— 
t ly "Ul give it him hot! 
— Toft Sanning and fuming. 








| SHaxspranm Jcwnrores. — Sir Avevstus 
Haxgnis's and Perrrrr’s Prodigal Daughter 
is going all over the shop. She is coming out | 
in France, in Germany, also, of course, in | 
\the Horse-tryin’ capital, and will appear, as | 
|a matter-of-Corso, in Rome. This for the | 
original English authors is a dramatic | 
| triumph which for the universality of their 
work is second only to that of SHaKSPEARE. 




















re tis — - 4 
po beng ab apt meinen sw 
ns , ‘ - on nme . oto — — 
‘ Z - mad =o ‘ 
— — —_ -~ e —— ot ee - : -- —_— 
= . nem eee ee ce ne = ~ eee SS 
* 2 4 = - . < erm . 
. - ~“ser> + <A 
sans a eh 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Marce 11, 1893. | 





a 
Vl ¢7 * 


vf 
4, 
i? 














BETWEEN THE ROUNDS. 








Peervrsen O1p Party (/og.). “‘ WHICH, ARTHUR MY DEAR, YOU’VE TREATED HIM TOO DELICATE IN FUST ROUND! YOU’LL AVE TO PULL 
YERSELF TOGETHER, IF YOU ’RE A-GOIN’ TO DO ANY GOOD!” 
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POPULAR SONGS RE-SUNG. 
THE MAN THAT SMOKES THE RANK TWO-D CIGAR, OH! 
Atn—“ The Man that broke the Bank at Monte Carlo.” 
(Pardon, good » I’m a mass of oof and ‘air- 
GILBERT, \ oil, shine and starch ; 
pardon, ge- \ , Yus, a reg’lar mass of ochre, 


nial ae \ shine and starch. 
That from t 
ec Deaton ’ \ Chorus. a 
Unto the Cock- \ As I walk chase g0- 
rlieus : _ ing strong, 
of 'Igh Ol- \ With my Tuppenny all 
born, a- 


You can ‘ear old buffers 
swear, 
As my bacey scents the 
air. 
You ean hear ’em sigh, 
And moan, “‘ Oh my!” 
You can see ’em choke, 


We shift your 
famous song.) 


I’m just “ all there,” no 
"Anny; I’ve the 
money, so I score! 

To a Race last week I 






went, and blink the heye 
And there staked a At “‘the man wot smokes 
uarter’s rent. the rank Two-D cigar, 


oh!” 

I paternise the Promenards 
on a Sunday, with the 
Swells, 

With my topper on the 


ew, 
Ans my cloud a-blowin’ 


ue; 

For a tuppenny smoke and 
a leary joke they nobble 
the mam’ selles, 

And if they’re nuts on 
me, wot can J do? 

om Yus, if they’re arter me, 

“¢ wot can I do? 

Chorus. 


As I swagger and swell along Pell-Mell, 
With a reg lar oof-bird air, 
You can ’ear sour swells declare, 
** A Whitechapel weed ! ’’—and swear. 
But their narsty cry 


‘ortune smiled u 
me as she never done 
before : 

And now I’ve copped the 
ochre I’m a gent! 
Yus, now I’ve piled the 

pieces, I’m a gent! 


Dame 


Chorus. 


As I mash and lark in 
Finsbury Park, 
With a free an’ heasy 
hair, 
You can twig the donahs stare. 
‘* Bos must be a millionnaire! ”’ 
You can ’ear ’em cry, 
“Oh, ain’t ’e fly ? 
And carn’t ’e wink the hother heye ?”’ 
The man a smokes the prime Two-D cigar, 
oh! 


I’ve chucked my crib, and two-quid-screw, 
for betting ’s now my walk ; 
I do my mornin’ marc Means — jealousy. 
Down to the Marble Arch. So I puff, and wink the hother heye— 
I’m bound to spot more winners; I’ve aeye ‘The man wot smokes the rank Two-D 
that’s like a ’awk ; Cigar, oh!” 








Nuts for Knutsford. Is yours, although men dress like frights, 


: . ' ection fights ; 
Iy the City Article of last Saturday’s Times, And oven have of = 
we read that Lord KnursForp has joined the ‘ 
London Board of ‘ Caarrery, Baos., Limited.” 
What a festive board! Whata rivalry must 
exist among the Cuarrgy Brothers as to who 
—_ be the chaffiest and the wheatiest of the 
amily ! 








WOMEN’S WRONGS IN JAPAN. 


[The new Japanese Press Bill prohibits women from 
Lecoming Publishers or Editors.— Daily Graphic.) 
A Lanp of flowers and of Art, 
Which lived for centuries apart, 
Some years ago woke with a start ; 
Folks, simply dressed by wrappin’ knces 
In silken robes of a hue, 
Began to long for something new 
The good, the beautiful, the true 
No longer charmed the Japanese. 


So Western Art improved their lot ; 
A House of Commons grew. Each got 
Boots, trousers, frock-coat, chimney - pot. 
_“* Art? ’E don’t care a rap, an’ ’e’s,” 
Says 'Arry, “sich aswell! I’m blowed 
E’d knock ’em in the Old Kent Road.” 
You are a sight, dressed a la mode 

O toc-progressive Japanese ! 





And yet, to Madame Chrysanthéme, ~<a 

Divided Skirter, Primrose Dame, Q ; 

And all the rest, are but a name; One thing is wanting— Women’s Rights, 
It therefore cannot happen ease 0 -siécle Japanese | 


THE COMING COAL-SCUTTLE, 


Sweet Maiden, what is this you wear, 
This most eccentric sort of bonnet, 

That stands erect upon your hair 
As though a coal-scoop fixed upon it ? 

A very funny shape it seems, 
Flat, oval, rather like a shuttle, 

Or, like some Statesmen’s foreign schemes, 
A sort of undecided scuttle. 

And yet not wholly of the kind 
Beloved by loud Salvation lasses, 

Which brings the coal-box to one’s mind— 
Boorn's fashions would not suit the Classes. 











There ’s some resemblance to 4 spoon, 

But you are not considered ‘* spooney ’”’— 
Word coined by some low buffoon, 

Romantic, quite, as ** Annie Rooney.” 
It’s rather like the ace of spades. 

And yet it plays the deuce with features, 
O Queen of hearts, of pretty maids, 

So say we knaves of clubs, male creatures ; 


Who look askance at what may shade— 
When larger grown—the face that charms 


us. 
If scoop or scuttle, spoon or s " 
No matter ; each of them =. us. 





A Posstste BuyoLer.—Through Revrer's 
Agency last Friday, we that ** Buses 
Kaan is in Afghan territory.” Capital man 
to be opposed to us, We shall be ready to 
take any advantage of him, as, if Buwete 
Kuan can bungle, he will of course do so. 
One ror THe Orner Sipe.—Mrs. R. can- 

tand how Mr. GLapsTone can 
advocate Monometallism in the House of Com- 





mons, as, she she has always heard that 
— Words are dion, enka oak” 











ee 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[March 11, 1893. 





EMBARRASSING. 


Curete. “‘ Hetio, Reor ' 
AFTER Tae Hovuwps ow Foor.” 

hegre 
WoULDON T MIND THAT 60 MUOCB, 


Au, IT ‘8 GOOD To BE Yor! 


IF ONLY HALF THs PARISH DIDS 


who, as the Son of owr M.F.H., has all the Hunting-Man's horror of Foct people). ‘‘ An—vFs. 


A Poor Beooar Like Me, You see, HAS TO BE CONTENT WITH RUNNING 


AND THE PATER SAYS HE 
T SOMETIMES TURN ovT TO Row arrer You!” 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 
House of C. Mond: Fe 27.— ‘Am thinking, 





- t v. bruary 
Towr,” said Riowy, just now, “of applying for Chiltern Hundreds. | 


Parliament isn't quite the place I pictured to myself when I fought 
for a seat. Of course I've done pretty well. To be made Soxictror- 
Geyreat right off, with Wappy around, and Wrxus still in prime 
of life and energy, was a fine thing. But House seems perversely 
inclined to accept me as a joke, and that’s not the sort of thing I’m 
accustomed to at Chancery Bar. Look what happened the other 
night. when, in my learned brother Russert's absence, I answered 
qoections, Did it in my best, most imposing, and conclusive style. 
ept my eye on Speacen throughout, to see how he'd take it. 
Effect most satisfactory. You know I make Currry sit up, and 
Nourn tremble. They, to certain extent, used to it; all new to 
Speaker, and told accordingly. Was really fascinated myself. 
I frowned at him, pursed my mouth, wrinkled my forehead, squared 
my jaw, sometimes lowered my voice into my boots, anon upli: it 
above where my wig ought to have been. Being my first a - 
ance at table, thought it worth while to make an eflort. Judging 
from Speaker's limp a nee tow conclusion of my remarks, 
felt | had done it. Sudden! 
titter, interrupted me, and, 
boisterous roar of laughter.” 

“Ob, come,” I said, ‘you mustn’t take that too much to heart. 
| House will have its joke, and, if you won't make it, it sometimes 
| makes it round you, using you as lay-figure. Your voice and 

manoer in answering simple matter-of-fact question, were 
& size or so too large. But you'll get the hang of the place by-and- 
by, and will be all right.” 

“I don't think so,” said Sonscrron-Gewerat, sadly. ‘Look 


+ | rises up. 


curious noise, that I 'm told is known as a/ ° 
before I had quite finished, there was a | 


| again what happened just now. House unexpectedly goes into Com- 
mittee. Can't find Mettor. * You take the Chair,’ says the Squixe; 
* you "ll fill it admirably.’ No time for hesitation ; I take the Chair ; 
Clerk claps Bill into my hand. I say, ‘ Question is, that I do report 
and ask leave to sit again.’ Shouts of ‘Aye,’ and ‘No,’ ‘I 
in deep chest-notes, with persuasive 
fall of eyebrows. ‘The Noes have it!’ they shout. Very well ; first 
| daty of Chairman is to be impartial; so J say, ‘The Noes have it.’ 
Again they roar with laughter. Woopatt, in charge of Bill, feels 
for sword of Financial Secretary to War Office. Fortunately, can't 
‘find it. Otherwise, Chair of Committees might have been 
'steepled with my gore. What shall I do next? ‘Put question 
again,’ Clerk hoarsely whispered. ‘Question is, that I do report 
progress, and ask leave to sit again. ‘Those who are of that opinion 
say Aye; the contrary, No. I think the Ayes have it.’ That would 
lat least get me out of the Chair, and you certainly won't find me 
| asking for leave to sit again. But what follows? In all psrts of 
| the House, just now opposing progress, hilarious shout of * No! No!’ 
“hat means [’m to go on with the Bill; but I know if | 
declare ‘the Noes have it,’ theyll turn round to the ‘Ayes.’ - So. 
after standing for moment i utely, Billin hand, 1 ’m not ashamed 
to say I bolted from table, taking Bill with me. House roared louder 
than ever. Seem to have discovered excellent joke. But I don’t see 
If this 1s House of Commons life, give me the dignity and 
quiet of the Chancery Bar.” . ‘ 
Quite a ion of new Members took their seats on election. 
Honours of the day with Harzy Lawson, who, after stubborn en Sch, 
has won Cirencester. As young Harry, with his beaver on, 
to table, Liberals tem ily relieved themselves from 
that they don’t know to cheer. 
Business done.—— Local Veto Bill brought in. 


progress, 
think the Ayes have it,’ I say, 





Tuesday Night.—‘ It's a natural temptation,” said CHaRiEs 
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Rusert., ‘for the human mind to believe that Mr. G.’s latest per- 
formance at table of House of Commons excels all he has done 
before. There is a phrase 
Rorace—which epeaks of the Laudator temporis acti. 




















g his Majority on Coming of Age in the 
larlamentary Time. 


impulse is certainly, in this connection, quite as strong. 1, therefore, 
hesitate to affirm that that's the best speech Mr. G. ever made; but 
certainly it's among the best.” 

It was on Bimetallism. Like olives and claret, Bimetalliem quite 
an acquired taste; ordinary Member will have none of it; flees 
House when subject announced. In the Parliamentary world, 
Bimetallism supplies part of the Brownixe or Insen cult known 
out - of ~ doors, red wes accurate 
inasmuch, that whilst mass of man- 
kind are averse to contemplation 
of topic, the few faithful pass all 
ordinary boonds in the enthusiasm 
of their worship. Thus, for upwards 
of hour to-night, Mevsry-TaomPpson 
handled it as if he lowed it. Mow- 

Taou, whilst musically jingling io 

trowser-pocket handful of newly- 

minted sovereigns, equally aculatory. 

Then Mr. G. walked io. It was 

reasonably thought in advance that 

Bimetallism would prove too muel 

even for the charm of his oratory. 

Had evidently come down unpre- 

pared for special effort; neither 

sheaf of notes nor pomatum-pot. He 

listened to mover and er, and 

then - talked to entranced House, 

crowding up in every corner. Quite surprised, as Mr. G. was him- 
self when he sat down. to find he'd been talking for an hour. 

Business done.—House declares by 229 votes against 148, will 
have nothing to do with Bimetallism. 


Wednesday.—Hear a very pleasant thing in cornection with an 
old friend. Am told that as soun as Local Veto Bill pa:ses into law, 
Witreip Lawson is to be raised to the Peerage. 

** Why net?” asks Seurre or Matwoop. “ On the principle that 
the Devil shouldn’t have all the good tunes suitable for Westry's 


you are probably familiar with it in | Bass, a Lord Bartrrwarer to pair off with a Baron BaRtEroorn / 
Bat the other | Let us drink (in toast-and-water), health and long life to Lord 


| nearly upsets coach. 


| 


| opinion. 


| 
| 


block off other 


hyeune why should the Trade have the monopoly of the Peerage? | 
hy shouldn’t there be a Viscount APPOLINARIs as well as a Baron 


” 


Barterwarer of Brayton! 

Business done.—1n discussion on Irish National Education Bill 
Grawpotrn effects little surprise. Been running admirably in 
double harness with Prince Akruvur. This afternoon suddenly jibs ; 


Friday, 1 a.u.—*‘ Begin to think, Tony,” said Prince ArTHuR, as 
we walked home together in the moonlight, “that we shall scotch 
this Home-Rule Bill yet. Expectation only just dawned on me. 
When I went down to House in the afternoon, was of different 
Had philosophically settled down to acceptance of inevit- 
able. Might maim it a bit in Committee; play with it so as to 
i and send it up to Lords at so late period of 
Session that they would seem justified in throwing it out, on score of | 
inadequate time to diseuss it. Now I think we shall go one better. 
Covurtyry thought he could serve Unionist cause better from stand- | 
point below Gangway. The supremest service he could render to | 
that cause was eff when he created vacancy in Chair.” 

** Don’t you think,” I said, “* were a little hard on Mettor ? 
Wasn't the something after fashion of the gallant emprise 
in Windsor Park with the carted stag? And then the merry sports- 
men didn't give the new Chairman the ordinary courtesy of a fair 
start and a little run.” 

“Oh,” said Prince Agtucr, ‘if you put it in that way, of course 
there’s something to be said. But all is fair in hate war. Mr. 
G. should have thought of that before he got rid of Courtwgy. Our 
business is to stop Home-Rale Bill from passing, and after to-night | 
the way is clear, and the goal certain.” 

Business done.—New Chairman baited for an hour by Westminster 
Clock. Before the lawless, disorderly squabble about Law and 
Order-in County Clare, regular foot-ball scrimmage, in which | 
SaUNDERSON naturally turned up. In one of the pauses the Colonel 
dropped into poetry ; cou!d hear him crooning to himself :— 


There?s Justice O' Buren of Clare, 
low rare! 
*Tis little for jus.ice they care 
Down there ! 





They ‘re choke full of crimes, 

(So at least says the Times), 

And they ‘ve got no policemen to spare, 
ow quare! 

They “ve got no policemen to spare. 

Friday Night.—Seems, after all, Metxor quite right in his ruling 
yesterday. Point was that, on supplementary Estimate, you may 
not debate questions of policy settled when original vote agreed 
to. Prince AnTuur denounced this as absolutely novel principle. 
CHAMBERLAIN kept game up from other side, and for full hour 
conviction borne in upon new Chairman that life not worth 
living. Speaker, appealed to to-day, declares MeLtor to have 
been in the right. Report of Select Committee on Estimates. Pro- 
cedure cited to show Courter categorically laid down the principle | 
challenged, and systematically acted upon it. 





Irish National Foothall Mateh. 


* Yes,” said Seurre or Matwoop, reflectively stroking his ¢bin, 
“‘and Covrtwey might have got up and said co last night. y 
his fatal bashfulness, his irreclaimably retiring disposition, could 
have kept him silent in such circumstances. True, his interpo- 
sition would have spoiled the little game of his friends. It would 
not have been War, but it would have been Magnanimous.” 


Business done.—-Avoert Routt, and Ex-Lord Mayor Warre- 
meap, carry Resolution declaring Revised Railway Rates prejudicial 
to commercial interests of country. 





— . —— 
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IF YOU COUGH, Take CERAUDEL’S PASTILLES. 


Their effect is instantaneous. 
TESTIMONIAL FROM MADAME MELBA. 


I fnd your Pastilles excellent for the throat. I 


very often uae them when I am hoarse, and they de 


me a great deal of good. 
Yours faithfully, 


Mlle Mitte. 


, Is. 1h. 


FASSETT & 


MORE EFFICACIOUS THAN 
ANY OTHER PECTORAL 
PREPARATION FOR 


‘coucKS, COLDS, LARYNCITIS, 
HOARSENESS, CATARRH, 
ASTHMA, &c. 





| ios & 
hem , Ay - ~~ 


London, E.C. 


relief that we was enab 


+ — an 
Yours very truly, 


Ptsewes Spek. 


Can be ordered through any Chemist, or sent post free on receipt of price from the Wholesale Dépét for Great Britain : 


JOHNSON, 32, Snow Hill, 


No Narcotic Ingredients. 
| TESTIMONIAL FROM MISS FLORENCE ST. JOHN. 


I have pleasure in informing you that I have tried 
ay Hy Pastilles Ry ~ ore success, 
suffering 


and, although 

cold, they gave me such 

continue my performance 
thoroughly recommend 
clearing the voice. 





OTARDS | 


FAMOUS V.S.OR BRANDY. 


6s. per Dos. 
ROTTLED IN COGNAC, AND > Yat? CHOICE.) 
SUPPLIED BY 


| ARNOLD, PERRETT, & CO.,LD., 





WIXE MERCHANTS, 
le, LOWER BELGRAVE STREET, LONDON, 6.W., 
AND BRANCHES 
r lit ¢ or 
Post Fr 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHMINPTION 1686. 
- aoe Ss. the Doz. 
Casu & ’ 
A ttle, as @ sample, in be cont past bee | 
ddress on receipt of P.O. for 4s. Gd. 


RICH. MATHEWS & C0., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Bold by all Le a Mar anon» ate Gaenghet 
Ix ois and the Coton: 


s and Spirits 





TO SMOKERS. 
FLOR DE DINDIGUL, bt 


e flavour and INGSSeU) s 
em better tb vaana Wort 





P stamps WEWLAY, 
b, Che apelde, La yndon. Ket. 1760 


JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 
Greate z| 
= Tooth 


fae Paste. 


EAFNESS 20 
an ay ee ney vel g HOME. 


ae naive and painless. 
4s of. rerti-niars 2 stampa The 
WALES Co. AY! Ry @, New 


ho = Bruker, Lox 





a res 


omens 


mH SKIN 


ae TAR | 


TABLETS 6a ul - 


RECOWMENCED A 
*E MEOICA 


SAVORY and MOORE’S 


BEST FOOD ron INFANTS 


USED IN THE ROYAL WURGERIES. Tins, 1s., 2s., Ss., and 10s., everywhere. 











Of Highest Quality, 


CHEAPEST. 


BREAKFAST OR SUPPER. 


erPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


c°0'C"O. A 


BOMANG WATER OR MILK. 
P\MMAAAAZAZZ7 


“oatrsra” ZN 
‘a allays a Nervous Headache at B\s 
a 





Ba once: once: a Sy against Influ- 


cy and 
a popeiatty during the last Influ- 
ps enza epidemic placed it at once 
in the feremost rank as a re; 
ventive agent. “CALIS 
kills the germs of this abe. 
D kk is as a perfume; itis 
Dad delightful and stimulating. 
Sprinkle a few drops on the 
py” handkerchief, and imbale at 
frequent intervals. 
USED BY TEE 20YAL FAMILY. 


wv be ordered through any Chemist, 
oF post free, 2s. Od. and 4s. 6¢., from 
Wholesale Depit 
FASSETT @ JOHNSON, \; 
2, Sxow Hut, Lexpos, EC. N 


SAAAAAAAALL 


nn 





ZI 4 


Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


and Having 
Greatest Durability, are Therefore 













1889. 


PENS 





a Motel Perfect Pit. Gueranteed Wear. 


PATENT DIAGONAL 
SEAM CORSET. 


Will not split in the Reams 
nor tear in the Fabric. ‘The 


all the fashionable Colours 
and Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Satin, and Coutil, also in 


i A 

and upwards. Sold 
pereeie.s Principal Drapers 
ons Ladies Outfitters Jd the 
Tuxce Goro Mepats. united kingdom & o 





poneid COLT'S NEW 
TX JunireD STATES 
ARMY & NAVY REVOLVER 


for Mouse Protection, Travellers, and 
for Military Purposes, takes Kley's 3 cal. Express 
and all other -% cal. Pistol Car oe 
COLT'’S LICHTNING MACAZINE RIFLES. 
ler large and Sell Game, Keogh sheeting, and 
Terget Practice, are unsurpassed for accuracy and 
unequalled for rapidity of fire 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
are used r— over the World. Price List free 
COLTS FIREARMS CO. 
%. Glasshouse st. Fieeadilly Garces, Londen, ' Ww. 











IN PATENT AIR - TIGHT TINS. 


ve NEAVE’S FOO 


BEST AND CHEAPEST. ESTABLISHED 1825, 


For INFANTS, 
CHILDREN, 
INVALIDS, & 
THE AGED. 














Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS OF OTH RKED 
AND MROWN LAELIA, 






FRERES’ 


FIRBT QUALITY 


| CHAMPAGNE, 


"The Medical Profession strongly recommend 


SALUTARIS 
WATER, 


Pure Distilled Water the | 
epgeates 
Plain, with Wine or Spirits 


SALUTARIS 






WA 
ORDINARY 











WHISKY 


PEAS! 











i A TTS oe 
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NICOLL. 


114 to 120, REGENT STREET, and 22, CORNHILL, LONDON. 
PARIS: 29 and 31, RUE TRONCHET. 









10, MOSLEY STREET, MANCHESTER. 39, NEW STREET, BIRMINGHAM. 50, BOLD STREET, LIVERPOOL 
NOVELTIES FOR EARLY SPRING WEAR. 
GENTLEMEN. LADIES. 
Sraina Svrtines from 43 3s., in an extensive selection of the new Messrs, Nicoit invite the favour of a visit to inspect their lates $ 
yagh-textared materials. : > . , in C . : 
Srniwe COATINGS, OVERCOATINGS, and Trovsrerines of the finest productions fer Banc’ Svarke Waa in Cosecwas, Jacunre, CLoaxs j 
~ealegtuss and CAPES. 
N1COLL'§ world-famed OveRncoaTs, for all Seasons and Climates. Every Spécialité RiptnG HaBits and PATENT Skirt, with which dragging is 
m and size kept in stock. absolutely impossible. 






SERVANTS LiveRtEes a Spécialité, from the best and most durable materials at moderate prices. 











ROYAL - LIEBIG “COMPANY'S” 
TABLE EXTRACT OF BEEF, 


MARMALADE. 


A DELICIOUS PRESERVE OF a 
ORANGES AND LEMONS. PERFECT PURITY ABSOLUTELY GUARANIEED. 


Keeps for any length of time in any climate. 





























when forwarded by post. cither through Newsagents. Booksellers. 



















In 1-1b. and 2-lb. Glass Jars. MAKES THE PUREST, CHEAPEST, AND BEST BEEF TEA. 
ia . : | Highest Awards at all ee Exhibitions since 1867, ‘ 
| ABOVE COMPETITION SINCE 1885. s 
SOLD BY GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE | | oe 

See Signature (as orty Pou 

UNITED KINGDOM. tak scrow | te Peet are oes is 

Label on each Jar to make ONE 
—— of the Genuine POUND of thr a 
Extract. Extract. B 
CROSSE & BLACKWELL, LIMITED, “Scum. nee 
LIEBIC’S EXTRACT OF MEAT COMPANY, LIMITED z 
SOHO SQUARE, LONDON. . en AveDh ae. 7 
SE -) 
[4 
LEA &PERRINS SINUTels : 
The Oxtornat and Genuine : 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 
bears the Ssnature, thus :— ¢ 
é z 
Lea LLAMA : 





ASK FOR LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 
Wholesale and for Emport by the Propricors, Worcester ; Crosse & Blackwell, London, dc., dc. ; and by Grocers and Oilmen throughout the World. 
RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 


Tinted a Xo Koad, Hollow the Parish of ®t. Mary, Islington, ie the County of Middlesex, at the Printing Offers of Mesers. brpdbury, A “ Amite, 
- y Ak — Lan range, Seattty of Mo. SS Loreins Bow bitetriass, the ( City of Lepdon. shé publiskec ly Lise et bo te. Dicet ( cet, m the basiek of Bt Line, City of Lepdon.—Batuseact, Voreb i ae. 













